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Biographical Sketch of the late Lord Collingwood. 


HIS excellent officer was born at Newcastle upon Tyne, 

of parents respectable, but not opulent. As his public 
dispatches have been justly admired for the strength and 
beauty of their composition, it is but justice to the memory of 
a venerable man now no more, who, however, lived to wituess 
the triumphs of his pupil, to mention that he was educated un- 
der the tuition of the Rev. Hugh Moises, who at the same 
time numbered among his pupils the present lord chancellor, 
and his brother, the Jearned judge of the admiralty. The 
king, when Lord Collingwood’s account of the battle of Tra- 
falgar reached England, observed * that his letter was an ex- 
cellent one,” and immediately added, “ he was, however, bred 
at the same school as the chancellor.” This circumstance is 
mentioned in a letter from Lord Eldon to Mr. Moises, which 
does equal credit to the noble lord, and to the venerable and 
worthy man to whom it was addressed. 

Lord Collingwood entered the service in the year 1761, un- 
der the protection of his maternal uncle, Captain (afterwards 
Admiral) Braithwaite. [t would exceed our limits to follow 
him through the different ships in which he served, in the su- 
bordinate stations of midshipman or master’s mate ; we must 
therefore content ourselves with remarking, that so little did his 
prospects at fiist setting out of life forebode the future honours 
to which he arrived, that he spent thirteen years in the service 
without promotion. In 1774 he was raised to the rank of 
lieutenant, and served with a party of seamen in the memora- 
ble battle of Bunker’s Hill, About this period his friendship 
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with Lord Nelson commenced, a friendship which only termi- 
uated in the death of that illustrious hero, and of which the 
survivor so feelingly expressed the value, when in his dispatches 
to the admiralty on the victory of Trafalgar, he said, “ I have 
not only to lament, in common with the British navy and the 
British nation, in the fall of the commander in chief, the loss 
ot a hero whose name will be immortal, and his memory ever 
dear to his country ; but my heart is rent with the most poig- 
nant grief for the death of a friend, to whom, by many years 
intimacy, and a perfect knowledge of the virtues of his mind, I 
was bound by the strongest ties of affection ; a grief to which 
even the glorious occasion on which he fell does not bring that 
consolation which perhaps it ought.” 

It is a curious circumstance, that from an early period, Col- 
lingwood seemed destined to be the successor of Nelson. 
Whenever the one got a step in rank, the other succeeded to 
the station which his friend had left. In 1777, when Nelson, 
who was then first-lieutenant of the Lowestotfe frigate, was 
promoted into the Bristol, Admiral Parker’s ship, Collingwood 
succeeded him. In 1778, when Nelson, from master and com- 
mander of the Badger sloop, was made post-captain in the 
Hinchinbrook, Collingwood was promoted into the Badger; 
and again, upon Nelson’s promotion to a larger ship, Colling- 
wood was made post in the Hinchinbrook. 

Towards the close of the year 1780, he was eppointed to 
the command of the Pelican, of 24 guns, and afterwards of 
the Samson, of 64, in which ship he served to the peace of 
4783, and when she was paid off, he was appointed to the Me- 
diator, and sent to the West-Indies, where be again met his 
friend Nelson, who at that time commanded the Boreas frigate 
upon the same station. In the letters of Lord Nelson to his 
friend Captain Locker, written at this period, which have been 
published, there are some passages which speak the closeness 
of the friendship which subsisted between him and Colling- 
wood, which we cannot deny ourselves the pleasure of quo- 
ting. In one of them, dated on bozrd the Boreas, Septem- 
ber 24, 1784, he says, “ Collingwood is at Grenada, which is 
a great loss to me, for there is nobody that I can make a confi- 
dant of.” In another, dated November 23, “ Collinzwood 
desires me to say he will soon write you such a letter, that you 
will think it a history of the West-[ndies. What an amiable 
good man he is!” Again, March 16, 1785, St. Kitts, “ What 
a charming good man! He isa valuable member of society.” 
Off, Martinique, March 5, 1786, be writes, “ ‘This station has 
not been over plessant 5 bad it not been for Collingwood, it 
would have been the most disagrecable L ever saw.” 

In this ship, and upon thi. station he remained until the lat- 
ter end of April, 1786, wheu he returned to England, and his 
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ship being paid off, he took the opportunity to visit his native 
country, and renew his acquaintance with his family and 
friends. In 1790, when a war with Spain threatened, on ac- 
count of the seizure of some English ships at Nootka Sound, 
he was drawn out of retirement, and appointed to the Mer- 
maid, of 32 guns, in which he proceeded to the West-Indies, 
but the dispute with Spain being adjusted without hostilities, 
he returned to Newcastle, and in this interval married Sarah, 
the eldest daughter of J. E. Blackett, esq. one of the aldermen 
of that town. By this marriage he has left two daughiers, 
Sarah, 17 years of age, and Mary Patience, 16. 

On the breaking out of the war of the French revolution, 
Lord Collingwood was called to command the Barfleur, the 
flag-ship of Rear-Admiral Bowyer, with whom he served in 
the action of the ist of June, 1794. ‘The following year he 
was employed in the Hector, and atierwards in the Excellent, 
in which ship he had the honour to acquire fresh laurels in the 
brilliant victory off Cape St. Vincent, on the 14th of February, 
1797. Lord Nelson, who himselt took a noble part on that 
memorable occasion, bore ample testimony to the gallant con- 
duct of his friend, exclaiming to his officers as Collingwood 
was coming into action, “ See here comes the Excellent, 
which is as good as two added to our number.” And the sup- 
port which he 1 particular received from this ship, he grate- 
fully acknowledged in the following laconic note of thanks :— 
“ Dear Collingwood, a triend in need is a friend indeed.” Ina 
short detail of the transactions of his own ship, Nelson gives 
the following account of what his friend Collingwood did on 
that memorable day :— 

“ At this time (the heat of the action) the Salvador del 
Mundo and San Isidro dropped astern, and were fired into in 
a masterly style by the Excellent, Captain Collingwood, who 
compelled the San Isidro to hoist English colours; and [ 
thought the large ship Salvador del Mundo had also struck ; 
but Captain Collingwood disdaining the parade of taking pos- 
session of a vanquished enemy, most gallantly pushed up with 
every sail set, to save his old friend and messmate, who was to 
appearance in a crippled state. The Barfleur being a-head, 
the Culloden crippled and astern, the Excellent ranged up 
within two feet of the San Nicholas, giving a most tremendous 
fire. The San Nicholas luffing up, the San Joseph tell on 
board her, and the Excellent passing on for the Santissima 
Trinidada, the captain resumed her station a-head of them, 
and close alongside.” 

On the promotion of flag officers in 1799, Captain Colling- 
wood was raised to the rank of rear-admiral of the white, and 
was employed in the channel fleet, but had no opportunity of 
further distinguishing himself during the remainder of the 
$Pe Wal. 
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war. In the interval of the hollow peace, or rather truce of 
Amiens, Admiral Collingwood passed a twelvemouth in the 
bosom of his family, the last year he was allowed to devote to 
domestic enjoyment. On the re-commencement of hostilities 
in 1803, he resumed his station in the channel! fleet, and was 
for some time employed in the blockade of Brest. 

From this station he was called, in May, 1805, to a more ac- 
tive service, having been detached with a reinforcement to 
the blockading fleet at Ferrol and Cadiz. Here an opportu- 
nity was afforded for the exercise of uncommon skill] and ta- 
lent. Arriving off Cadiz with only four sail of the line, he 
had the address to keep in nearly four times the number, by 
the judicious distribution of his own force. This was effected 
in the following manner :—Two of his ships were kept close in 
as usual to watch the motions of the enemy, and make signals 
to the other two, who were so disposed, and at a distance from 
one another, as to repeat those signals from one to the other, 
and again to other ships that were supposed to receive and an- 
swerthem. Thus he continued to delude the enemy, and led 
them to conclude that those were only part of a large fleet not 
in sight, and by this stratagem he kept them in, and not only 
secured his own ships, but eflected an important service to his 
country, by preventing the execution of any plan the enemy 
might have had in contemplation, and keeping them together 
for the glory of a future day. 

In the immortal action of Trafalgar, it fell to the lot of Ad- 
miral Collingwood, in the Royal Sovereign, to lead his own co- 
Jumn into action, and first to break through the enemy’s line ; 
which he did in a style which commanded the admiration of 
both fleets, and drew from Lord Nelson this warm and bonour- 
able testimony to the skill and bravery of the partner of bis 
glory :—** Look at that noble fellow! Observe the style in 
which he carries his ship into action.” At this glorious mo- 
ment, Admiral Collingwood, with equal justice to the spirit 
and valour of his friend, was enjoying the proud honour of his 
situation, and saying to those about him, “ What would Nel- 
son give to be in our situation!” Some judgement may be 
formed of the personal share which Admiral Colliagwood bore 
in the glories and dangers of this memorable day, when we 
mnention that the Royal Sovereign lost her main and mizen- 
masts, and that the number of killed and wounded on board 
amounted to 141. 

Oa the death of Lord Nelson, the command of his conqnuer- 
ing fleet, and the completion of the victory, devolved upon 
Admiral Collingwood, who, as he had often done in the carly 
part of his life, now for the last time succeeded him as com- 
wander in chicf, 
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The difficulties he had to encounter after the close of thé 
action, owing to the tempestuous state of the weather, and the 
shattered condition of the fleet, exposed to a lee-shore, are 
too well known to need to be repeated; we will, therefore, 
only observe, that after the action, Lord Collingwood proved 
himself as able a seaman, as in it he had shewn himself a gal- 
Jant officer. 4 

Among the many virtues which distinguished Lord Nelson, 
his piety to God, and his humanity to his fellow-creatures* 
were eminently conspicuous ; and the same excellent qualities 
were displayed with undiminished lustre in the conduct of his 
successor. He justly ascribed the victory to that “ Almighty 
power, whose arm 1s strength,” and without whose aid, “ the 
utmost efforts of man are nought ;” and his attention to alle- 
viate the sufferings of his wounded prisoners, drew from the 
enemy the warmest expressions of gratitude, — 

In return for his services, on the Oth of November, 1805, 
he was created a peer of the realm, by the title of Baron Col- 
lingwood, of Caldburne and Hethpoole, in the county of ~Nor- 
thumberland ; and the two houses of parliament, in addition 
to their vote of thanks, concurred in the grant of 2000l. a 
year for his own life, 10001. of which descends to his lady, and 
500l. a year to each of his two daughters. ‘The corporation 
of London, the patriotic fund, and other public bodies, voted 
him honorary rewards. 

From this period his lordship continued in the command of 
the Mediterranean fleet, to the time of his death, but without 
any further opportunity of distinguishing himself, excepting 
the destruction of the French convoy destined for the relief of 
Barceloga, which sailed from Toulon in the month of October 
last. His health had been for some time in a declining state, 
and he had received permission from the lords of the admi- 
ralty to return home whenever he thought proper, but his 
anxiety to meet the enemy surmounted every other considera- 
tion, and it was not until! his strength became so much iim- 
paired that he was no longer capable of the fatigues of sere 
vice, that be sent home desiring to be relieved. The complaint 
ot which he died is stated to have been a stoppage in the 
pylorus, or interior aperture of the stomach ; but another ac- 
count says, the stone. His lordship had nearly attained the 
Guth year of his age, near fifty of which had been spent in the 
service of his country. 

In January, 1806, he wrote to a friend—“ Since the year 
1793, I have had only one year at home. To my own children 


* The following sentence was entered onthe diary of this ereat man, 
on the morning of the engagement: “ That humanity atter victory 
might be the predominant feature in the British fleet.” 
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TI am scarcely known ; yet, while I have health and strength to 
serve my country, I consider that health and strength due to 
it; and if I serve it successfally, as I have ever done faithfully, 
my children will not want friends.” 

Of his general character much need not be said. His ac- 
tions speak for themselves. He was a seaman of the old 
school ; strict in discipline, yet nothing harsh or tyrannical in 
the exercise of his authority. As he had risen in the service 
by his own merit, so he was ever anxious to promote the wel- 
fare of deserving young officers under his command. In ac- 
tion he united the highest bravery to the coolest judgment; in 
ordinary seasons, he was patient of fatigue, undiscouraged by 
difficulties, and animated by a constant invariable zeal for the 
service of his country. The worth of his public character ac- 
companied him in private life. In his youth, whatever he 
could save from his own slender income, was devoted to the 
comforts of his parents ; and, in his maturer years, his conduct 
as a husband and a father was in the highest degree affection- 
ate and exemplary. One who knew him early in life, and as- 
sisted his promotion, the late Admiral Roddam, speaking of 
him soon after the battle of Trafalgar, thus expressed his opi- 
nion of his merit :— 

*« His private worth equals the splendour of his public va- 
lue. He is in every respect a great and good man; and in 
every circumstance, both professionally and otherwise, he has 
fully proved himself deserving of the high opinion I early 
formed of him, and which I always hoped would in time 
render him as much approved by his country as he was valued 
by me.” 

We feel that nothing we could say could add to the value of 
such a panegyric as this,and therefore we shall conclude with 
observing, that though he did not fall amid the shouts of vic- 
tory, yet will his name Jast for ever in the annals of his coun- 
try; and we are glad his remaius are interred near the ashes of 
his illustrious friend and companion in arms, that as in life 
they were so greatly united, so in death they will repose in 
the same spot, and the monuments of Nelson and Collingwood, 
adorning the walls of the same cathedral, hold out the memo- 
rable history of their lives for the instruction, the admiration, 
and the incitement of posterity. 





LORD COLLINGWOOD’s FUNERAL, 


ON the 11th of May, a little before one o'clock, the funeral 
procession of the lamented Lord Collingwood arrived at 
St. Paul’s cathedral, The following was the order of proces- 
sion :— 
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The undertaker. 
Four mutes, in appropriate black silk dresses, on horseback. 
Four men on horseback, ia cloaks. 
The banner of England, carried by a man on horseback, and 
supported by two assistants. 
Four men on horseback, in cloaks. 
The coronet and velvet cushion, by a man on horseback, bare 
headed, supported by two pages. 
Two mutes on horseback, in black silk dresses. 

The hearse, drawn by six horses, and ornamented with armorial 
bearings and trophies, emblematic of his victories. 
Pages attending. 

Eight mourning coaches, each drawn by six horses, and orna- 
mented as above, with pages attended. 

Thirteen gentlemen’s carriages followed ; among the mourn- 
ers were 


Lord Mulgrave, Lord Cochrane, 

Earl Grey, Hon. Thomas Grenville, 
Earl St. Vincent, Admiral Harvey, 

Lord Chancellor, Sir Peter Parker. 


And about thirty other admirals and captains, who have served 
under his lordship. 
Lord Collingwood’s brother was chief mourner. 


When the coffin, which was covered with crimson velvet, 
richly ornamented with armorial bearings and trophies, was re- 
moved out of the hearse, his lordship’s flag as vice-admiral of 
the red ‘was laid upon it. 

The procession was received at the west gate by the Rev. 
Mr. Wellesley, brother of the marquis, and Dr. Weston. 

The body remained in the cathedral with the standard low- 
ered, and the coronet placed on the pall, ‘tll the service had 
been performed. It was then taken to the vault under the 
dome, and laid by the side of Lord Nelson. A faithful stew- 
ard, who had served Lord Collingwood more than eleven 
years, was allowed to place the coronet on the coffin. The bu- 
rial service was performed in the vault by the Rev. Mr. Wel- 
lésley, and after the ceremony the funeral train returned to 
their carriages. Several old Greenwich pensioners attended 
the funeral, from sinccre attachment to the memory of their 
once gallant commander. 


APT MOTTO for a CANNON-BALL. 
N the church of Ampthill, in Bedfordshire, is a monument 


of Robert Nicholls, of Ampthill-park, governor of Long- 
Q Island, 
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Island, who being in attendance on the duke of York, was 
slain on board his royal highness’s ship in 1672. A cannon- 
ball, said to be that which caused his death, is fixed in the 
marble within the pediment ; and on the moulding in this in- 
scription :— 


«“ Jnstrumentum mortis et immoftalitatis.” 





ee 


Affecting Narrative, addressed to Cambaceres, by Dorvo Soalas- 
tre, Ditioniney of St. Domingo, who with a few Com- 
panions ina small Passage-Boat, had been taken by an English 
Privateer on the Coast of Cuba. 


(Continued from Page 391.) 


\ HILE we prepared for our departure, La Prudence went 
in search of fresh water ; he returned without having 
discovered any, which obliged us to have recourse to our fla- 
gon of rum, which we emptied at ance, being persaaded that 
a walk of two hours would be sufficient to bring us to the so 
much desired corps de garde. We set out, atid pursued our 
journey along the strand; but the heat of the sun, which was 
almost immediately over our heads, was so intense, that we 
were obliged to stop frequently for a little repose. We then 
began to feel the approaclies of hunger and thirst, particularly 
after having walked with so much eagerness. Hope, however, 
still supported us, and, after having halted a third time, during 
which we sucked the juices of dog-grass, we continued out 
journey until four o’clack, or thereabouts, when excessive fa- 
tigue compelled us to rest, and continued disappointment made 
us abandon our minds to all the dreadful ideas of our situation, 
Captain Durand, the commander, Pierre, and La Prudence 
were the only persons among us who preserved any strength 
either bodily or mental. ‘The Spanish merchant, his servant, 
and myself were entirely exhausted ; we threw ourselves at the 
root of a wild eashew-tree, which, having no fruit, could only 
atford us its hospitable shade. 

Captain Durand and La Prudence went in search of water ; 
it was at that moment the most pressing of our wants, for our 
breath was like a flame. In about half an hour, La Prudence 
returned with a smiling countenance, telling us that he had 
discovered water which was good to drink. Never, no, never 
have the most melodious sounds produced a sensation so de- 
hightful, as that excited by these words of honest La Prudence : 
“ Moi avoir trouve de eau, capituine le boire.” “ Me find 
water, capitaine drinkee it.” At that moment fatigue and de- 
spoudency were forgotten ; a was to us every thing, and 
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we conccived no happiness greater than the pleasure of drink- 
ing without restraint. The spot to which our guide conducted 
us was nothing more than a marshy pool situated in a hollow, 
about a hundred paces from the sea side, into which the sea 
being driven by those frequent southern hurricanes, which are 
the desolation and the terror of the West-India islands, had 
left there its stagnant waters. These waters having discharged 
a portion of their salts through the plants which they nourished, 
were, with the exception of a brackish taste which they still 
retained, palatable enough, particularly to persons in our situa- 
tion; I do not imagine that the dews, abundaut as they are, 
nor even the rain, could, of themselves, have rendered this wa- 
ter even so fresh as it was; but to whatever cause its freshness 
is to be ascribed, the desire of cooling our stomachs overpow- 
ered the delicacy of taste, and rendered us inattentive to the 
colour of this beverage, which was a sort of yellow, tinctured 
with mud; by the aid of our hats, which served us instead of 
glasses, we drank abundantly. But as it happens, in situations 
like our’s, for want of the precautions which experience dic- 
tates, our draught had nearly been fatal to us. Instead of 
beginning by rincing our mouths, we swallowed this water, 
which was naturally noxious, with so much haste, and in so 
great a quantity, that our stomachs revolted against it, and re- 
jected it in an instant, with violent and excruciating emotions. 
Nevertheless, though faint and exhausted, we felt relieved from 
thirst, and so great a desire of sleep seized us, that had we not 
had the dread of alligators upon us, we could have sunk in 
repose for the night upon the spot. We filled our flagon with 
the water, that we might take some to the Spanish merchant, 
who had not been able to accompany us; and, with difficulty, 
we regained our sheltering cashew-tree, which we saw again 
with as much pleasure, as a traveller after a long journey expe- 
riences, when he finds a house and a good bed in which he 
may recruit his exhausted strength. 

As we had not yet relinguished the expectation of arriving 
at the corps de garde, we determined to pass this nizht as we 
had done the last, that is to say, among the branches of the 
cashew-tree ; but it was impossible for the exhaus'ed Spaniard 
to climb; bis strength was completely overwhelmed with grief, 
(for his whole fortune lay in his vessel) as well as by age, dis- 
ease, and fatigue. We were obliged to let him remain at the 
foot of the tree, under the care of the worthy La Prudence, 
who, voluntarily, without any consideration of the danger to 
which he exposed himself, offered to take care of him. This 
honest negro was a perfect model of zeal and attachment ; did 
he know some means of rendering himself useful, he lost, in- 
stantly, every idea of trouble or fatigue, and rested not ’till he 
had atforded cach of us all the services that he was able to per- 
Vol. 50. $Q form. 
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form. To this eulogium I must add, it is very probable that 
many of us must have sunk beneath the weight of our suffer- 
ings long before the moment of deliverance arrived, had it not 
been for his indefatigable activity. This second night. was 
terrific, and whatever idea may be formed of it, the impression 
would still be feeble. To the horrors of our situation during 
the former night, must be added, not only faintness and the di- 
‘minution of our strength, but the sight of our poor compa- 
‘pion in misery, whose disorder increased so much during the 
night, that at day-break he was almost wholly insensible. He 
became so weak that we could not support him in a sitting 
posture without difficulty. While we were’solicitously endea- 
vouring to assuage his sufferings, his remaining recollection 
seemed entirely occupied about us, and, at length, appearing 
to forget his pains, he addressed us in these consolatory words : 

“ My dear friends, I fee) that my last hour is come, and that 
it is no longer permitted me to share your misfortunes ; what- 
soever may arrive do not yield to despair; [ have a pre-senti- 
ment that you will surmount these evils, and that it will not be 
long ere you obtain the reward due to your patience and cou- 
rage. As to myself, in quitting you, L have this great consola- 
tion, that I die surrounded by Christians, who, in restoring to 
the earth my mortal remains, will unite their prayers to those 
which I address to the Father of All, that he will deign to re- 
ceive me into his mercy.” 

These were the last words which our poor companion ut- 
tered ; nevertheless he retained his recollection, and ceased 
not to pray internally, until he had sighed his last. He helda 
scapulary in his hand, which he frequently raised to his lips ; 
and it was not until the instant in which he let it fall, that we 
perceived he lived no more. Thus terminated the existence 
of this worthy man, whose death, while it suspended the sense 
of our own miseries for a short time, rendered us more acutely 
afflicted by his loss. . 

Our first care, after we were certain he had breathed his last, 
was to employ ourselves in burying bim. His coat (in one of 
the pockets of which we found a small lens, similar to those 
used by watch-makers to examine their work,) served him for 
a shroud, and with our hands and our cutlass we dug for him a 
grave in the sand, tolerably deep, into which we consigned his 
body, after having recited over him the prayers used in the ri- 
tual of the dead, and ornamented the spot with the sacred 
symbol of redemption. 

This solemn and melancholy ceremony, which apparently 
should have tended to weaken our remaining energies and to 
diminish our courage, produced a contrary effect; it seemed 
to invigorate our bodics and to redouble our resolution ; so 

true is it that prayer, by drawing the soul nearer to its Creator, 
eanobles 
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ehnobles it, elevates it, and makes it in some measure partici- 
pate in his power. 

I have just said that we found a magnifying glass in one of 
the pockets of the Spanish merchant, which he made use of in 
reading his breviary. It was to this instrument, which we had 
seen twenty times in his hands without thinking of the advan- 
tage we might derive from it, that we owed our preservation, 
for it is certain that we could not have passed the ensuing 
nights in the same manner as we had done the two preceding, 
without being exposed to become sooner or later the prey of 
the alligators, which to our astonishment had respected the last 
moments of the Spaniard; this we attributed to that repug- 
nance common to every animal, even to the most ferocious, 
which makes them avoid the scene of natural death. 

Our first care when the sun was near its meridian height 
was, by means of our lens, to steal from him one of his beams, 
and to make a large fire, of which M. Prudhomme and I took 
the charge, while our companions went forwards to make their 
discoveries, and did not return until sun-set. Not only had 
they found neither water, nor food, but they had acquired the 
melancholy certainty that we were not upon the continent of 
Cuba, but upon a small island on its coast, which was separated 
from it by a canal three leagues in width. 

This discovery, heart-rending as it. was, produced neverthe- 
less a good effect : it delivered us from the cruel state of un- 
certainty in which we had been for three days ; an uncertainty 
many times more painful than the conviction that our surmises 
were well founded, and that our safety must depend upon our 
personal efforts. After some reflection, we agreed that there 
remained to us one only way of escaping destruction ; it was 
to construct a raft; but, how to accomplish such an underta- 
king? I have already said that the island upon which we 
were was low, producing little more than reeds and shrubs, 
which in whatever quantity we might collect them, would ne- 
ver have forined a body sutticiently solid to bear us, or to resist 
the waves which in that channel are particularly turbulent. 
There were indeed some trees scattered here and there on the 
most elevated spots; but not only were these generally at a 
distance from the shore, but we had no tools nor instraments 
to fell them, or to adopt them to our purpose. Still this idea 
was too attractive to be rejected ; and by continually indulging 
it, we at length so far persuaded ourselves of the possibility ot 
its execution, that in less than an hour not one of us doubted 
of the certainty of his preservation. The wretched are not 
difficult in the choice of their hopes ; they see in all their pro- 


Jects the termination of their misery ; all their conclusions are 


directed to one point, and neither the circumstances which may 
happen, nor the obstacles which may arise, impede the velocity 
3Q 2 of 
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of their minds; their imagination refuses to reflect, and even 
rejects the most manifest impediments with the dread of be- 
holding the flattering illusion dissipated which consoles them, 
and, for a moment, blunts the sense of misery. 

These pleasing ideas, united to the certainty of being able 
to pass a comfortable night, stretched at our ease on the sand, 
surrounded by good fires, and without any thing to fear from 
the alligators which had hitherto caused us so much terror; 
these ideas, I say, caused our supper of saline herbs and dog- 
grass to appear excellent. We quenched our thirst with the 
water of the marsh, but with more precaution than on the pre- 
ceding evening, and therefore with less inconvenience. We 
made three fires, and laid ourselves at our length in the space 
they encompassed. Each of us by turns kept watch to attend 
to the fires, and thus we passed an excellent night, which was 
not only free from uneasiness, but was embellished with the 
most seductive hope. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 





Ifeads of a Petition intended to have been presented to Parlia- 
ment. 


Bape humble petition of the ancient shoplifters, and private 
stealers in dwelling-houses, in Newgate assembled, 

Sheweth—That your petitioners have heard with deep 
concern that there is now a bill before your honourable house, 
for the avowed purpose of purging and altering that part of the 
penal law, which applies to their numerous fraternity ; the aim 
of which bill is todo away the present inoffensive capital 
punishments of certain statutes, never meant to be executed 
against your petitioners, and to substitute in lieu thereof, other 
penalties actually and absolutely to be enforced against them, 
and the provisions of such a billdo indeed appear to be too 
likely to reduce them to the most serious difficulty and distress 
in the exercise of their calling. 

That heretofore, we, your petitioners, have been protected 
and encouraged by the happy impracticability of the statutes 
framed to our disadvantage; while they denounced death to us, 
they were really our best friends, and wholly in our interest. 
‘the parties often declined to prosecute, witnesses would not 
speak out, or juries refused to find; their oaths and the 
evidence notwithstanding. So that we might be said to hold 
the profits, privileges, and immunities of our trade, under the 
sanction of positive law. 

3ut the sober severity of the present bill excites in us the 
most scrious apprehensions for our safety. We believe you to 
be 
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be now in earnest with us, and resolved to make us feel the 
rigour of the law. Shopkeepers and householders who thought 
jt too much for 5s. worth of muslin or a pair of silver candles 
sticks, to take our lives, will now have an instrument suited to 
their. wishes, and feel no scruple in turning us over to the 
cruelty of hard labour or solitary confinement. The hope 
of impunity, which was our best support, will be nearly lost to 
us ; which we humbly conceive to be a very heavy aggression 
and injustice. 

That the great and growing numbers of our body, and the 
extent of our dealings, are universally known and admitted ; 
upon both of which grounds we claim the favourable regard of 
your honourable house. 

Heretofore, we have considered ourselves as the true and 
rightful owners in a part at least of the property of almost 
every opulent shop in the city, and every well turnished house 
at the west end of the town ; though no mention were made 
of us in the declared firm and partnership of the one, nor our 
names inscribed on brass plates upon the door of the other. 
Whereas the present bill goes about to disseize us of our said 
right and property, and to set the law against us. 

That although at present we are here detained and restrained 
from the practice of our functions, and have still to pass at the 
Old Builey, yet we confidently look to the time when we shall 
be restored again to the world, and our business in it; and 
therefore on our own account, and in the name of our far more 
numerous brethren, now at large, and successfully employed 
in their accustomed enterprises for our common benefit, (but 
who for certain reasons decline siepping forward on this 
occasion), we do most strongly entreat you, to continue to us 
that humanity and indulgence which we have so long enjoyed, 
under the Acts of 10 and 11 William III. 12 Anne, 24 Geo. 
If. which we hold to be our charter and birthright. 

That the Hon. and learned mover [Sir-Samuel Romilly] of 
the present measure, whose face we have not been used to 
see at the Old Bailey, be requested to (et us alone, and drop 
his designs against us ; otherwise we may be obliged to disturb 
him in bis own quarters, and file our bill, tor something more 
than a constructive obstruction to our undoubted rights and 


usages. 





Account of some of the Outrages committed by the Ladrone Pirates 
in the Chinese Seas. 


Le the Direct and Madras ships arrived at Chuempee, 
a little below the Bocea ‘Tigris, they were informed that 
the Ladrenes had been committing the most horrid depredstions 


all 











414 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


all the way up that country, to within five miles of the British 
factories. The letter is dated October 1, 1809, and contains 
the following particulars : 

“ The Ladrones brrnt Cheenal, and butchered about two 
thousand people, belonging*to that town ; in short, they con- 
tinued until they had killed above ten thousand inhabitants, 
belonging to various towns, and villages in the Inner Passage ; 
and levied heavy contributions of rice, provisions, and money, 
from such places as preferred submitting to their demands, to 
risking their extermination. You will scarcely credit it, but I 
can assure you the viceroy, though in danger of losing the 
greater part of the country, could not assemble a force to 
drive the invaders from the river, who after having satiated 
themselves with plundering the Inner Passage, effected a 
passage through the back of the Bogue ; and carried their 
devastations up to the first bar, where they overtook a flying 
squadron of the emperor's vessels of war, and drove them in 
among the shipping, capturing some of their rear. After this 
they sent up notice of their determination to attack Canton 
itself; and the viceroy received a letter from their admiral, 
demanding a large sum of money, and supplies of provisions, 
ammunition, &c. to be sent to them within a very short time ; 

.or he would burn the city, and put the inhabitants to the 
sword. 


« At this time the mandarins applied to me through the | 


merchants, for a ship to. go down to attack the pirates, and 
réscne three Jarge Siamese junks, bringing presents to the ‘em= 
pétor, and having an ambassador on board. We had a ship ‘at 
that time commanded’ by Captain Jones, of whom’ we had 
bought her ; and I agreed that, on a proper request being 
miidé to mé, in writing, by the viceroy or quantcheousou, the 
Mercury should be equipped for the service. They said it was 
impossible the viceroy or quantcheousou could condescend ‘to 
ask for the assistance required ; and on my refusing to order 
the ship down without such authority, they applied to the 
Atnerican consul, who was willing and anxious to afford them 
the aid of aship, under American colours ; but found on ap- 
plication to the supercargoes of seven ships lying at Whampoa, 
tliat none of them could go. The negociations with the 
Americans took up some days ; and in the mean time the 
danger was increasing so much, that the mandarins were obliged 
to send the merchants back to me: the contract was then con- 
cluded for the Mercury to cruize fifteen days, or longer, if the 
committee of supercargoes, and his majesty’s commanders 
(with whom we could not have communication at this time), 
approved of the ship’s being chartered for a longer period as a 
cruizer. IL got her equipped in two days with 20 guns, and! 
56 Volunteers, from the American ships ; and she soon cleared 
the 
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the river. The pirates never stood her fire after the first ; 
when she cleared the decks with grape shot,of such as she came 
up with ; destroyed seven or eight of the vessels, and took 
one prize : her cruize was out the day before yesterday A and 
she returned toher moorings. The governmentare so astonished 
‘at her achievements, that they are applying for her again ; but 
I cannot accede to their request, unless they apply first to the 
committee of supercargoes, who are at Macao: if they grant 

ermission, the Mercury will be chartered for five months, or as 
eas as I choose. 

“‘ Sixty of the Ladrones boats, under Linton, attacked the 
Barracoota brig of war about the latterend of September ; after 
a few broadsides they retired. Captain Kay, of the Marquis 
of Ely, having unfortunately sent bis boat with the first officer 
and seven men into Macao for fresh provisions, intelligence 
was soon after received that the Ladrones had captured them, 
and had demanded as their ransom 40,000 dollars. Their force 
by seais from 900 to 1000 junks, from 5 to 28 guns, perfectly 
manned, and they are amply supplied by their abettors in the 
maritime provinces. 

“. All the efforts of the viceroy of Canton to suppress them 
have proved fruitless, as the agents sent for this purpose proved 
treacherous, acting in concert with the rebels. The lower 
order of mandarins cannot be trusted to execute the orders of 
government; such is the wide-spread disaffection ! ‘Their mode 
of war is of the most sanguinary kind ; the prisoners on both 
sides are murdered in the most savage manner. Application 
had been made by government, through the security merchants, 
to the Americans, for them to drop down the river for a few 
days, to protect the passage from the Bog-Tyris to Whampoa, 
but this request could not be complied with, asthe ships were 
not in a situation to fight their battles. 

“ The latter end of August, 18 or 20 of the largest Ladrone 
junks, made a formal attack on the ship Atahulpa, Sturges, of 
Boston, while at anchor in Macao reads, and when Captain 
Sturges’s crew were on shove. ‘The attack was repelled with 
the utmost bravery for a length of time, when, taking the ad- 
vantage of a breeze, he cut the cables, and ran under the guns of 
the fortat Macao. ‘The attack was led on by the admiral’s 
junuk, of 28 guns. 

“ Seventeen American ships, and twelve country ships, were at 
Whampoa, and two Americans at Macao; the latter were 
waiting the arrival of a few more of their countrymen, in or- 
der to proceed in companies for fear of the Ladrones. 

“ A conspiracy against the emperor of China has been de- 
tected, in which upwards of forty individuals were implicated, 
among whom were six mandarins, the peculiar favourites of 
their master, A few of the conspirators had escaped, and 
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eluded pursuit ; several others, to avoid ignominious punish 


ment, had laid violent hands on themselves, but by far the 
greater number, after undergoing the severest tortures, had 
been buried alive.” 





Description of the Fournas, or Hot Waters, on the Island of St. 
Michael's, the Chief of the Azores. 


[From Lieutenant Steele’s Tour in the Atlantic.] 


j HEN we had ascended about a quarter of a mile, we 

saw a thick steam issuing from the side of the mountain 
which we were climbing: it produced a dampness at the aper- 
ture, too hot to bear your band near it: even this, either from 
custom or stupidity, and, perhaps, from both, the guides cares 
lessly passed, without pointing it out as worthy notice. On 
gaining the sumunit, the change of climate was very consider- 
able; and we felt the effect as we journeyed on the flat for 
about two miles,and on which we passed a beautiful lake, 
situated between two mountains, and abounding in fish of many 
species, particularly of the gold and silver kind. 

An instance of the infallible instinct of the ass here oc- 
curred to me: I[ was riding at the best pace, along the widest 
road, when he suddeniy crossed into a less trodden path; this 
he persisted in, though, by beating him on the other side of 
the head, he found L wished him to continue where he was, as 
the slightest tap in geveral guides them, and is the method the 
peusants use in directing them on ordinary occasions; but, on 
rising higher up, L was surprised to find, that, had he continued 
a tew yards further below, we must both have been precipitated 
into a vast and dreadful abyss, wuich the peculiar nature of 
the ground absolutely concealed from the sight, ’till on the 
very brink. We were informed that this part of the road had 
fallen in very recently, and, if we may judge from appearances, 
a few years will make this place very dangerous, if not abso- 
Jutely impassable. 

A beautiful vale now opened upon us, in which the Fournas 
are situated, and the village so called. The cottages have a 
sweet effect, being neatly whitewashed ; and with the church, 
trees, &c. form astriking contrast to the vast ainphitheatre of 
mountains, by which they are encircled. ‘The descent to the 
Village is very abrupt for about three quarters of a mile. On 
entering it, we agreed with some of the peasants for the use 
of their buts, which they gladly gave up for a trifling pres¢ nf, 
and attended with much civility, contenting themselves, during 
the nicht, win a sight shelter under a neighbouring tree. 
Naturally anxious to witness the extraordinary phanomenon, 
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for which we had come some leagues by water, and crossed -. 
the dangerous mountains, we hastened to the Fournas, a name 
which is derived from the Latin Fornacula, a furnace. Vast co- 
lumns of steam marked the spot, and impregnated the air with 
sulphur. After crossing some hot springs, we came to the 
large basin of boiling water; the wholeof which was in violent 
agitation, and, in the middle, was thrown up several fect. We 
boiled an egg in two minutes, and one of our men boiled some 
ship pease, to the no small amusement of his comrades, who 
made some of those. quaint remarks on this “ devil of place,” 
as they termed it,-that could originate only in such eccentric 
characters. It was many yards in circumference; the heat it 
emitted was excessive, and in some positions, from a neighbour- 
ing cause, absolutely suffocating. On crossing a high bank, 
we found that this was occasioned from another crater, con- 
cealed in a vast cavern, infinitely more powerful, with a mighty 
roar, throwing up vast quantities of mud and water: visibly 
boiling. It is impossible to contemplate this extraordinary 
appearance without emotion, and a fearful admiration of that 
great Being who calmly forms these miracles to operate on the 
minds and conduct of his creatures. There can be no doubt 
of the powerful effect of these waters as a medicine. 





SENTIMENTAL ANECDOTE. 


Circumstance has recently taken place at Fahlun, the capi- 
tal of Dalecarlia, in Sweden, which might figure with ad- 
vantage in a novel. 

In working toestablish a new communication between two 
shafts of a mine, the body of a miner was discovered in a state 
of perfect preservation, and impregnated with vitriolic water. 
The body was quite soft, but hardened on being exposed to 
the air. No one could identify the individual; it was only re- 
collected that the accident by which he had been thus buried 
in the bosom of the earth had taken place 50 years ago. All 
enquiries as to the name of the sufferer had already ceased, 
when a decrepid old woman, leaning on crutches, slowly ad- 
vanecd towards the corpse, and knew it to be that of a young 
man, to whom she had been promised in marriage half a cen- 
tury ago. She threw herself on the corpse, which had all the 
appearance of a bronze statue, bathed it with her tears, and 
fainted with joy at having once more beheld the object of het 
affections on this side of the grave. It is easier to conceive 
than to trace the singular contrast afforded by this couple; the 
one buried 50 ycars ago, still answering all the appearances of 
youth, while the other, weighed down by age, evinced all the 
fervency of youthful love. 

Vol. 350, SR Ansuer, 
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Answer, by T. Byrt, of Shepton Mallet, to $. Kerby’s Rebus, inserted March 5, 


IPAS, the serpent’s name I trust, — 
Whose bite doth cause excessive thirst. 


+*t Ann Dommett, of Payhembury, has also answered this question. 





Answer, by Anne Dommett, of Payhembury, to F. W. Jones’s Charade, in- 
serted March 19. 


O strangers that are like to stray, 
The FINGER-POST oft points the way. 


{= S. Tucker, of Bugford, has also answered this question, 





4 REBUS, by G. W. Faones, of North Petherton, 


IRST take two-thirds of what each colour owns, 
Ere ye, Oh youths! do from my riddle roam : 

Ah sinful next! each impure passion check, 
Ere thou art lost amid the coming wreck. 
A numeral name: then for my last, ye gents. 
Two-thirds you’ll take of what’s in these contents ; 
All hail my theme! thrice hail my lovely whole! 
The noblest inmate of the human soul. 





4A REBUS, by F. Hurd, of Honiton. 


Y first with ladies you may oft behold, 
When winter binds the earth with piercing cold ; 
A ow gee next, ye bards, declare, 
Which will my second plainly make appear : 
My whole, with requisites, yields me delight, 
When hunger keen creates an appetite. 





4 REBUS, dy B, Carvosso, of Cosawes. 
Bae geategll | ay of a town in Cornwall display, 


The same with my first well agrees ; 
One third of a river in Britain you may 
Sct down for my last if you please. 
Hail excellent whole! thy paths are divine, 
And happy are those that pursue 
The way where thy footsteps resplendently shiney 
And bid to all error adieu! 





A CHARADE, dy Senex, of St. Enoder. 


Y first did once at pleasure range 
Fair Eden’s groves with Adam; 
Then of my next a letter change, 
It decks the hand of Madam: 
But where’s the pen, or where’s the bard, 
Or painter skill’d in light and shade, 
Who dare engage a task so hard, 
As to unfold my dark charade ? 


9 POETRY. 




















PrP © £ T:2 X% 


For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


SP B.1 RG, 


ROM thechill arms of death 
Now vernal flow’rets rise, 
And zephyr’s fragrant breath 

Embalms the clear-blue skies. 





The streams no longer bound 
In winter’s icy chains, 

Flow with a pleasing sound, 
And fertilize the plains. 


$¢ The little hills rejoice ;”” 
The frolic lambkins play ; 

And birds with choral voice 
Hail ev’ry new-born day. 


The insect tribes appear, 
Wak’d by the solar beams ; 
Some skim the tepid air, 
Some hover o’er the streams. 


The bird with artful bill 

Erects her pendant nest 3 
Conceals her eggs with skill, 

And warms with fostering breast, 


To view the blooming flowers . 
Pale sickness rears her eye; 
And renovates her powers 
| Beneath the genial sky. 


Each object seems design’d 
To wake the gentle muse, 

To soothe the troubled mind 
And elevate the views. 


To HIM whose sov’reign voice 
Commands the streams tu flow; 
Bids little hills rejoice, 
And vernal sun-beams glow. 


Bideford, May 4, 1810. i. mt: 
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Lines on the Death of Admiral Lord Collingwood. 


ARK! heard you not the notes of woe, 
Chat melancholy, soft, and slow, 
Rose from the woody vale below 
In memory of Collingwood, 


Ere our lamented Nelson died 
He often stemim’d the roaring tide, 
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And fought and conquer’d, side by side, 
With noble Collingwood. 


The waves that, with tumultuous roar, 
Dash on ‘I'rafalgar’s rocky shore, 
To death victorious Nelson bore, 
But triumph brought to Collingwood. 


A British tar, a Nelson’s friend, 
E’en panegyric here must end, 
Oh may each seaman’s prayers ascend! 
Is this to be like Collingwood ? 


He’s gone; yet still Britannia smiles, 
Nor fears the safety of her isles, 
Smith, Hood, and Strachan, each beguiles 
Her grief for gallant Collingwood, 


And Cochrane! Britain hopes in thee 
Another Nelson’s deeds to see, 
Haply some favour’d youth may be 

To thee another Collingwood. 


And whilst unnumber’d heroes more 
Remain to guard her native shore, 
Britannia ceases to deplore 
Uncomforted for Collingwood. 


J. TREADWIN. ‘ 























Canzxonet, extracted from the Translation of Camoens, by Lord Strangford. 


w= day has smil’d a soft farewell, 
And night-drops bathe each shutting bell, 
And shadows sail along the green, 
And birds are still, and winds serene, 
I wander silently. 


And while my lone step prints the dew, 

Dear ave the dreams that bless my view, 

To memory’s eye the maid appears, 

For whom have sprung my sweetest tears, 
So oft, so tenderly, 


I see her, as with graceful care, 

She binds her braids of sunny hair; 

I feel her harp’s melodious thrill, 

Strike to my heart—and thence be still, 
Re-echoed faithfully. 


I meet her mild and quiet eye 
Drink the warm spirit of her sigh, 
See young love beating in her breast, 
And wish to mine its pulses press’d 
God knows, how fervently ! 


Such are my hours of dear delight, 
And morn but makes me long for night, 

And think how swift the minutes flew, 

When last amongst the dropping dew 

I wander'd silently. 


ih| 


